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court Fool cut in and said, " She is at the bottom of the sea."
" Would you know her if you saw her ?" enquired the
magician. " To be sure I would," answered the Fool. So
the magician caused a whole regiment of girls to defile
before him, one after the other; but they were mere
phantoms and apparitions. Almost the last of all came the
magician's daughter, and when she passed the young man
she pinched his arm so hard that he almost shrieked with
pain. However, he dissembled his agony and putting his
arm round her waist held her fast. The magician now
played his last trump. " Where is my heart ?" said he.
" In a fish," said the Fool. " Would you know the fish if
you saw it ? " asked the magician. " To be sure I would,"
answered the Fool. Then all the fishes of the sea swam
past, and when the right one came last of all, the girl
nudged her lover ; he seized the fish, and with one stroke of
his knife slit it from end to end. Out tumbled the magician's
heart; the young man seized it and cut it in two, and at the
same moment the magician fell dead.1

In   Iceland they say that once  a  king's  son was  out The exter-
hunting in a wood with the courtiers, when the mist came Icelandic"
down so thick that his companions lost sight of the prince, stories.
and though they searched the woods till evening they could
not find him.     At the news the king was inconsolable, and The king's
taking to his bed caused proclamation to be made that he care o/the
who could find and bring back his lost son should have half giantesses
the kingdom.     Now  an  old man  and  his  old  wife  lived ^fe ^as
together in a wretched hut, and they had a daughter.    She man egg.
resolved to seek the lost prince and get the promised reward.
So her parents gave her food for the journey and a pair of
new shoes, and off she set.    Well, she walked and better
walked for days, and at last she came towards evening.to a
cave and going into it she saw two beds.    One of them was
covered with a cloth of silver and the other with a cloth of
gold ; and in the bed with the golden coverlet was the king's
son  fast asleep.     She tried  to  wake  him, but all in vain.
Then she noticed some runes carved on the bedsteads, but
she could not read them.    So she went back to the mouth

1 Svend   Grundtvig,  Danische   Volksmarchen>  iibersetzt  von  Willibald   Leo
(Leipsic, 1878), pp. 29-45.